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To the Tune of, Which No- body can deny, 


He Marry'd in Haſte, and Repents it at Leiſure, 
Having met with a Tartar inſtead of a Treaſure ; 


And, now *tis too late, does bewail his curs'd Seizure 


Which no Boay can deny, &c. 
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wo bs 
MOCK-MARRIAGE: 


OR A 


LADY dd no LADY. 


1s —_—_— aud true, tho' it may. not be Wit, 
W 2 N * can n, &c. 


— 
3 * 


From Teague Laud there came a young beantifal Dame, 


VUnblemiſh'd cher Virtue, and Spotlefs her Fame, 
But Prudence forbids me to mention her Name. 


Which No- body can dem, &c. 


But whether ſhe did her dear Country forſake, | 

In hopes ſhe in Eugland her Fortune might make, 

She beſt can reſolve as ſbe brew'd let her bake, 
Which Nc can dem, &c. 


To London the came, 1 IS 88 were hir'd, 
By ſome ſhe was envy'd, by others admir'd, 


The Hearts of the Fops, old and young, he ſoon fir d, 
Which He's can . &c. 


She was buxom * young, a was Air and her Mein 


So graceful, they. well might adorn a Queen; 
Such a Wonder ſure ne er in Hiberma was ſeen, 
Which No- body can deny, &c. 
0 A 2 1 


* __ 


(4) 


I told you that no Man her Fame” cou'd beſpatter, ; 
When the walk'd\in the Ma! he made many Mouths water, | 
The Fops and the Beaux had a Mind to be at hen): 

W vbieh e can dew, Ro! 


rang her hap wt and each hop'd that his Lat, 
It wou'd be to be Maſter of her Honey-Pot, 
But ſhe wou'd not conſent without fying the Knot, 


which No-body can dew, Kc. 


This gave ſome the Spleen, and made others look blue: 
But 1 pray you obſerve what did after enſue, 
Affrighted, like Widgeon, awa ay they all flew, 


which No-body can deny, &c. 


But now to my Tale, which will tickle your Ear, 
'Tis as true as the Sun at Noon-day does appear, 
Or that ſome Swarthy Maids do imagine they'r fair, . 


erer . can deny, &c. 


This famous Hibernian, to os Time away, 


One. Ev'ning with Ladies and Lords, as they ſay, 
At Queſtions, and eke at Commands too did play, 
which IO can 1 &c. 


At this 2 Sport when an Hour was f. 

So jovial they were that their Hearts ſeem d . 3 

And ſo (Rey might be with ſuch choice Merriment, 
wobich * 0-body can dem, 


There was preſent a wiſe or aa Peer, 
Who courted the Nymph with a Grin and a Sneer, 
And ſomewhat did N in one Lady's Ear, 


1 * can dem, 


A Siſter, tis ſaid, has N 5 own Brother; 
And a Man meets his Fate that lays Snares for another: 
But mark what does follow, it caus d a great Pother, 
which 8 can deny, &c. 


The 


(5) 
The Lady, who lov'd the Hibernian fo fair, 
Soon thought on a Statagem cleyer and rare, 
Reſolving to ſee join'd in Wedlock the Pair, 
| which No-body can deny, &c, 


She laugh'd, and then ſaid, my good Lord, I command 

You take this young Lady forthwith by the Hand ; 
Quoth he, I will dot, to my Word I will ſtand, 

which Nobody can deny, &c. 


His Lordſhip roſe up with his Heart full of Glee, 
And ſeem'd full as IDO merry could be: 

You ſee I obey my dear Lady, quoth he, 

which No-body can deny, &c. 


Ine Virgin as willing as he did appear, 

ne puil'd off her Glove, gave her Hand without Fear, 

For what he cou'd do ſhe had no Cauſe to care, 
which Nobody can deny, &c. 


I next quoth the Lady, command you to wed her, 

And preſently after, my Lord, that you bed her ; 

The Nymph bluſh'd, and toon did look redder and reddex, 
e which No- body can deny, &c. 


Not dreaming what might his good Lordſhip betide, 
By Form Ceremomal they quickly were Ty'd, 
The Company greeted the Bridegroom and Bride, 

ay which No-body can deny, &c. 


A Bed for the Purpoſe they ſoon did prepare, 

And thither conducted the amorous Fair; | 

The Bridegroom toon follow d, and they were left there, 
DRL which No-body can deny, &c. 


You've hear'd of a Game that was much us'd at Court 

So theſe had their Bellies- full of the like Sport; a 

Some Times there's no Danger in ftorming a Fort, 
which Nobody can deny, &c. 


\ 
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The Lord was well pleas” d, and the Lady likewiſe ; - 

And when both thought fir, they began to ariſe: 

But, oh! what was done did not open his Eyes, 
which No-body can deny, &c. 


His Lordſhip wakes, having well ſated been, 
And not in three Days 'by the Lady was ſeen : 
I very much fear that he now wants a Screen, 


which No-body can deny, &c. 


Such Treatment ſoon caus'd her to ſend him a Letter; 

And bid him remember, for Worſe and for Better : 

She own'd herſelf Creditor, and him the Debtor, . 
which No-body can deny, &c. 


As no Man alive can look into his Heart, 
No Perſon can tell it caus d him to ſtart; 4 
Or whether he took it in 1 or bad Part, 
ich No-body can oy; &c. 


His Lordſhip, 'tis likely the Letter did burn, 
No Anſwer he did to the Lady return: 


Twas proper That Matter a-while to adjourn, 
which No-body can deny, &c. 


At laſt to his Lordſhip's ſome People did go, 
Not in very great aſte for they jogg'd it on ſlow ; 


And askd if at home was the Lady, or no, 


which No- boch can deny, Kc. 


The Porter amaz d, could not er ſpeak, 

The Queſtion ſurpriz d him, and made his Heart ach, 

A-while he ſtood mute, and all over did quake, 
which No-body can deny, KC. 


The Porter 2 at length ſaid, with Heart full of Woe, 


My Lord has no Lady alive that 1 know ; 


He has, quoth the People, the Matter is ſo, 
which No-body can deny, &c. 


(7) 
Having now gain d the Point they ſo much defird, 
They laugh'd in their Sleeves, and they quickly retir'd ; 


They knew that his Lordſhip wau'd rave, and be fir'd, 
| | Which No-body can deny, &c. 


His Lordſhip, appriz d of tlie Matter, did call, 

And ſaid to the Porter, who now leſt the Hall, 

1 will ſend them to Jail, tho' it coſts me a Fall, 
Which No-body can deny, &c, 


I cannot declare in what Part of the Nation 

This Marriage ſo recent, and eke Conſummation, 

Were done, but I think that they are a new Faſhion, 
Which No. body can deny, &c. 


He marry'd in Haſte, and repents it at Leiſure, - 

Having met with a Iartar, inſtead of a Treaſure; 

And when 'tis too late does bewail the curs'd Seizure, 
Which No- body can deny, &c. 


And now there is Work for Civilians cut out, 

A Tryal, fo noted, you need never doubt, 

Will in Country and Town make a damnable Rout, 
Which No- body can deny, &c. 


The Contra& will certainly valid appear, 

Invalid the Marriage, I very much fear ; 

For to the like Cauſe was judg'd this very Year, 
Which No-body can deny, &c, 


Let ev'ry young Maiden, who wou'd be a Wife, 
Take Care to avoid Litigation and Strife ; 
Wedlock alone makes an uneaſy Life, 

SEL Which No-body can deny, &c, 
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ADVER- 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Juſt Publiſh'd, | Price 18. 6 d.] 
[Written by the Author of VAN EL IA, an OyRRA 9 


ORD BLVUNDER's Confeſſion; or, Guilt makes 
a Coward, A New Ballad-Opera. 


Remember GAVESTON, on SPENCER think ; 


1he Cup is full, and Somebody mut drink. 
The ScREEN. 


DRAMATIS PERSONE. 
Lord Blunder. 


Oliver Blunder, his Brother, an ignorant, ill-bred Fellow, 
pretending to Wit, and great Skill in Politicks. 

Iſaac Whalebone, Brother to Mrs. Blunder, an Upſtart- 
Scoundrel. 

Sir William Brazen, Bob Drug get, and Daniel Transfer, 
Dependants, and Creatures of Lord Blunder. 

Dic Daſh, and James Irimwell, employ'd by Lord Blun- 
der to abuſe his Adverſaries, and write daily Panegyricks 
upon him. 

Lord Freeman, a Worthy: Patriot in the Cauſe of Liberty. 

Lord Sparkle, a Nobleman of diſtinguiſh'd Wit, who has 
a great Talent for Satyr. 

Sir Abraham Standfaſt, and Sir W, iam Ae F riends 
to Lord Freeman. 

Mr. Gaylove, a young Gentleman of Wit and Learning, 


who ſometimes diverts with anſwering Lord Bluuder : 
Writers. 


Graſpall, Lord Blunder's Gentleman. 

Siftzwell, Lord Freeman's Gentleman. 

Ghoſt of Phidlippo. 

Lady Mcanwell, Wife to Sir William Meanwell, a Lady 
of Beauty and Family. 

Mrs. R Wife to Oliver Blunder, leſcended from the 
Dregs of the People, of foreign Extraction, exceſſively 
filly, and ridiculouſly proud. 3 

Skittilla, a profeſſed Prude, but privately kept by Lord = 
Blunder, in Love with Gaylove. I 

Lucy, her Maid. 

Fawnwell, Woman, and Houſe-keeper to Mrs. Blunder. 

Clara, a young Gentlewoman of Wit and Merit, whoſe 


Friends were ruin'd by one of Lord Blunder's Schemes: 5 
Woman to Lady Meamwell. 


Servants, Attendants, Oc. 
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